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By James
Oliver Curwood

{Continued.)
" “Yes, the heart of Jan Thoreau is
Proken!” he cried. “But it has been
oroken by nothing that lives on the
House trail. It is broken be-

use of—yeu!” .

“I?* Melisse drew back from him
mwith a breathless ery. “l1—I have bro-
ken"—

“l did not say that,” interrupted
Jean. “I say that it is broken because
of you. If only I might tell you!”

“Do—do, Jean! Please tell me!” 8he
put her hands on his shoulders. Her
eyes implored him. “Tell me what I
have done—what can I do, Jean?"

“T pan say that much to you, and no
more,” he said quietly. “Only know
‘¢his, my dear—that there is a great grief
esting at the soul of Jan Thoereau, and
ithat because of this grief he is changed.
!T know what that grief is, but I am
| plediged never to reveal it. It is for you
to find ount, and to do this, above all
Llﬁ—let him know that you love him.
|@¥ot as = sister any longer, Melissé, but
ims & woman!”’ \

. @Graveois did not stay to see the effect
pﬂﬁ. last words. Cufnmins and Jan
ieame in together at supper time. The
‘m was in high humor. An Indian
' #vom the Porcupine bhad brought in two
pilver foxes that morning, and he was
Ymmensely pleased at Jan’s return, a
combination of incidents which put
'im in the best of moods. -
Mellsse sat oppesite Jan at the table.
[ﬂhﬂltwhtednsprigotredbak_-
| meesh-into her glossy brald, and a clas-
ter &f ft hestled at her throat, but Jan
gave no that he had noticed this
FW!’AV:'?E#H&' Was meant entirely
: MacVeigh put in his new trap
"Cummins inquired after asking
 Jan many questions about his trip.
©  #I don’t know,” replied Jan. “I didn't
go to MacVeigh's.”

Purposely he held his eyes from Me-
She understood his effort, and a
ek flush gathered in her cheeks.
was MacVeigh who brought in

him

a!’ll

in the Creeé lake country,
nothing of his trap lines."

rose from the table with Cum-
and started to follow him from
eabin. Melisse came between. For
poment her hand rested upon his
going to stay with me,
smiled. “I want your help
dishes, and then we're going
play on the violin.”
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£he pulled him into a chair as Cum- |

mins left and tied an apron about his
houlders. -

“(lose your eyes and don’'t move”
she commanded, laughing into his sur-
prised face as she ran into her room.

A moment later she returned with
one hand held behind her back. There
came the snip of scissors and a little
nervous langh close to his head. '

“It's terrtbly long, Jan!” Her soft
hand brushed his bearded cheek.
“Pgh!” she shuddered. “You must
take that off your face. If you don't”—

“Why? he asked through lack of

anything else to say.
She lowered her head until her cheek

preseed against his own.
“Because it feels like bristles,” she
I - : I o *
8he reddened flercely when he re-
mained sllent, and the scissors snipped
more rapidly between her fingers.

“'m golng to prospect the bigl

swamp along the edge of the Barrens
this summer,” he gexplained soon,
laughing to relieve the tension. “A
beard will protect mé from the black
flies.”

“You can grow another.” ,

She took the apron from about hif
shoulders and held it so that he could-
see the result of her work. He looked
up, smiling.

“Thank you, Melissa.,” -

£he went to the cupboard behind the
stove and brought out her father's
ghaving mug and razor.

“I insist that you shall use them,”
she said, stirring the soap fnto a lath-
er and noting the indecision in his
face. “I am afraid of you.”

“Afraid of me?

He stood for a moment in front of
the little mirror, turning his face from
sidé €6 side. Melisse handed him the
ragpr and cup. :

“You don't seem like the Jan that I
used to kho'v once upon a time. There
has been a great change in you since—
sinece”—

Bhe besitated.

“Since when, Melisse?™

“Since the day we came in from the
mountain and I put wp my hair.”
With timid sweeftness she added, “I1
kaven’'t had it up again, Jan.”

+ She caught a glimpse of his lathered
face in the giass staring at her with
big, secking eyes. She had svashed
the dishes before he finished shaving.
Then she took down the old violin

from the wall and began tu play, her |

low, sweet volce accompanying the In-
strument In a Cree melody which Io-
waka had taught her.

Surprised, he faced ber, hizs eyes
glowing as there fell from her lips the

gentle love song of a heartbroken In-
dian maiden, fliled with its infinite sad.
ness and despair. He stood silent un-
£il she hadd finished, staring down upon
her bowed head. When she lifted her
eyes to him, he saw that her long lash.
es were wet and glistening in the lamp
glow.

£he played again, her voice humming
with exquisite sweetness the wordless
musiec which he had taught her _ At
lgat she gave him the violin.

“Now you must play for me.”

“I have forgotten a great deal, Me-
Hase.” :

She wae astonizshed to see how clum-
sily his brown fingers traveled over the
strings. As she watched him her heart
thrilled uneasily. It was not the old
Jan who was playing for her now, but

& new 1:11. whose eyes shone‘dull and
sionless, In whom there was no stir
#L the old 8pirit of the violin He wan- |
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dered listlessly from one thing o @n-
other, and after a few minutes gave
her the instrument again. :

Without speaking, she rose from her
chair and hung the violin upon the
wall. '

“You must practice a great deal”
she said quietly.

At her movement, he, too, rose from
his seat, and when she turned to him
again he had his cap in his hand. A
flash of surprise shot into her eyes.

“Are you going so soon, Jan?”

“I am tired,” he said in*excuse, “It
has been two days since I have slept,
Melisse. Good night!”

He smiled at her from the door, but
the “Good night” which feil from her
lips was lifeless and unmeaning. Jan
shivered when he went out. Under the
cold stars he clinched his hands; know-
ing that he had come from the cabin
none foo soon.

It was late when Cummins returned
home. Melisse was still up. He look-
ed at her sharply over his shoulder as
he hung up his coat and hat.

“Has anything come between vou
and Jan?” he asked suddenly. “Why
have you been crying?”

“Sometimes the tears come when I
am playing the violin, father. I know
of nothing that has come between Jan
and. me, only I—I don't understand”—

She stopped, struggling hard to keep
back the sobs that were trembling §n
her throat.

“Neither do I understand,” exclaim-
ed the factor, going te the stove to
light his pipe. ““He gave me his res-
ignation as a paid servant of tlie com-
pany tonight!”

O

“He is not going—to leave—the post?” |

“He i8 leaving the service,” reiterat-
ed her father. “That means he ean
not long live at Lac Bain. He says
he is going into the woods, perhaps
into JeaW's country of fhe Athabasca.
Has he told you more?”

“Nothing,” sald Melisse,

The next day it was Croisset who
went along ‘the edge of the Barrens
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“Goodby, Jan!”

for meat. Gravois found Jan filling a
new shoulder pack with supplies. It
was their first encounter since he had
learned that Jan had given up the
gervice, .

“T say, M. Jan Thoreau!" he fairly
hissed.

Jan looked up, smiling, to see the
little Frenchiman fairly quivering with
roge.

“Good morning, M. Jean de G-
vois!" he laughed back. “You see I
am going out among the foxes. .I am
tired of the post. I can make better
wage for my time in the swamps to
the west.” o S

Jean’s thin lips were almost snarling.

‘“Blessed saints, and it was T who'—

He spun fipon his heels without an-
other word and went straight to Me-
lisse.

“Jan Thoreau is going to leave the
post,” he announced flercely, throwing
out his chest and glaring at ber ac-
cusingly.

“So father has told me,” sald Me-
lese.

Her cheeks were colorless and there
were purplish lines -under” her eyes,
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ness.
“Well,” exclaimed Jean,
agaln, “you take it coolly!™
A little later Melisse saw Jan com:
ing from the store. When he entered
the cabin hig dark face betrayed the
strain under which he was laboring,
but his volice was uanaturally calm.
“I have come to say goodby, Me-
Msse,” he said. “I am going to pros-

pect for a good trap line among the
- Barrens.”

“I hope you will
Jan.” !

In her voica too, was a ﬂm’mess al-
most metallic. )

“Will you wait a moment?’ she
asked. ’

She hurried into her room, and
scarcely had shé gone before she re-
appeared again, this time with a flush
burning in her ¢heeks and her eyes
shining brightly. She had unbraided
her hair, and it lay coiled upop tlhe
crown of her head, glistening with
crimson sprige of bakneesh. Shecame
to him a second time and once more
gave him her hand. _ :

“I don’t suppose you care now,” she
said coldly, and yet laughing in his
face. “I have not broken my promise.
It was silly, wasn’t it?” .

He felf as if his blood had been sud-
denly chilled to water, and he fought
to choke back the thick ithrobbing in
his throat.

“You promised”—
further. .

“] promised that I would not do up
my hair again until you had forgotten
to love me,” she finished for him. “I
will do it up now.”

“I have not forgotten to love you,
Melisse. I shall never cease to love my
little sister. But you are older now,
and it is time for you to do up your
hair.”

He turned without looking at her
again, leaving. her standing with her
arms still half stretched out to him,
and went from the cabin.

“Goodby, ‘Jan!” P

The words fell in a sobbing whisper
from her, but he had gone too far to
hear.

whirling

have good luck,

He couid not go

CHAPTER XII.
Jan Returns,

spent in the thick caribou
swamps and low ridge moun-
[ tains along the Barrens. It
' was two months before he appeared at
|'the post again, and then he remained

] only long enough to patch himself np |

| and secure fresh supplies.

| ¥ Melisse had suffered quietly during
these two months. a grief and loneli-
ness filling her heart which none knew
| but herself. Even from Jowaka she
kept her unhappiness a secret, ‘and
vet when the gloom had settled heavi-
est upon her ghe was still buoyed u
by a persistent hope. Until Jan's la
visit to Lac Bain this hope never quite
'i went out.

The first evening after his arrival

te the cabin. "His beard had grown
again. His hair was long and shaggy
and fell in shining dishevelment upon
his shoulders. The sensitive beauty of
his great eyes, once responsive to ev-
ery passing humeor in Melisse, flashing
fun at her laughter, glowing softly in
their devotion, was gone.

This time Melisse knew that there
was left not even the last comforting
| spark of hope within ber bosom. Jan
“had gone out of her life forever, leav-
| Ing to her as a haunting ghost of what
| they two had once been to each other
the old violin en the cabin wall.

After he went away again the violin
became more and more to her what it
had once been to him. .She played it
as he had played it, sobbing her lonell-
ness and her heart break through its
strings, in lone hours clesping it to her
breast and speaking to it as Jan had
talked to it in years gone by.

Onee during the autumn Jan came in
for supplies and traps and his doge and
sledge. He was planning to spend the
winter 200 miles to the. west, in the
country of the Athabasca. He was at
Lac Bain for a week, and during this
| time a mail runner came in from Fort
Churehill,

The runner brought a new experience
into the life of Melisse—her first letter.
It was frem young Dixon—twenty or
more closely written pages of it, in
which he informed her that he was
' going to spend a part of the approach.
ing winter at I.ac Bain.

She was readiug the last page when
Jan came into the cabin. Her cheeks
were slightly ffushed by this new ex-
citement, which was reflected in her
eyes as she looked at Jan.

“A letter!” she cried. holding out her
two hands filled with the pages. “A
letter to me, Jan, all the way from
Fort Churchill!”

'“Who in the world"— he began,
smiling at her, and stopped.

“It's from Mr. Dixon,” she said, the
fluth deepening in her cheeks. ‘‘He's
going to spend part of the winter
with us.”

"“T’'m glad of that, Melisse,” said Jan
guietly. “T like him and would like 1o
know him hefter.”

. He did not sée her again until six
months later, srhen he came in to the
caribou roast with his furs. Then he
learned that another letter had come
to Melisse and that Dixon had gone to
London instead of coming to Lac Bain.

The day after ihe carnival he went
hack into the country of the Athahas-
ca. . Spring did not see him at Lav
Bain. Early summer brought no news
of him. In the floods Jean went by
the waterway to the ‘Athabasea and
found Thorean's c¢abin abandoned.
There had ne® been life in it for a
long time. The Indians said that
since the - : nete 4 Al Yad not
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(To Be Continued.)
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LI that spring and summer Jan

[Dl.:"l'(.‘-ﬂ PEOPLE CTELEBRATE
BIRTHDAY OF THE QUEEN.

In the little land of windmills and
wooden shoes. today is a national holi-
day, for it is the thirty-second birth-
day of Her Most Gracious Majesty
Wilhelmina, Queen of the Netherlands
and Princess of Orange-Nassau. In
The Hague, thai fortress of peace,
and in Amsterdam, ~Hotterdam _and
all the other ‘“dams’" of that profane
country, the day will be given over
to merrvmaking and [festivities, ani
for the moment the subjects of the
little Queen will forget the grim
spectre of Germany that threatens to
gohble 'em up if they don't look out.
Will.elmina and her little daughter,
the Princess Juliana, now “free years
old.” are the last descencants of a
race of royval herves and heroines, the
main branch of the sturdy trunk of
Orange.

Queen Wilhelmina was born Ang.
31, 1880, the daughter of the late
King Willlam III. and Emma, daugh-
ter of Prince George Victor of Wal-
deck-Pyrmont.
Henry of Mecklenburg-S8chwerin 1
1901. Eight years passed without the
arrival of the stork at the Duteh
royal palace, and the pedple were al-
most in despair of an heir to defend
the fottering throna against the en-
vious German Empire, when little
Juliana was born in 1909, While
there was much disappointment be-
cause the bird did not bring a boy,
the Dutch people have become Tecon-
¢iled and the baby Princess has be-
come a popular favorite.

Wilhelmina's father, the late
King William, died when she was len
and her mother, the late Quéen
Regent Emma, ruled until Wilhel-
mina attained her eighteenth birth-
day. The inaugural ceremonies
were held in the Nieuwe Kerke, In
The Hague, and with the exception of
newspapermen,none but native Dutch-
men were admitted. It is said that
Lord Roseberg disguised himself as a
bricklayer In order to get into the
church, and numerous other foreign-
ers adopted similar methods In order
to see the coronation of the fair young
Queen.

In the early davs of her rule the
Queen had a somewhat exaggerated
idea of her own importance. A few
days after the coronation, it is re-
iated, and while. attending one of the
munieipal festivities held in her hon-
or, she happenéd to drop her bdguet.
The Queen looked fixedly and mean-
ingly at her mother, and the Queen
Regent, filushing slightly, stooped and
picked up the flowers. Wilhelmina
was Queen, and it was evident that
she did not intend to permit even her
moth®er to forget it.

Queen Wilhelmina usually spends
the Summer months at the palace of
Lee, ‘& hideous struoture built in the
worst stvie of a century ago, but sur-
rounded by a magnificent park that
has few equals for beauty in Europe,
It has 'been reported that the Queen
and her husband are- given to differ-
ences of opinion of a most decided
nature, but these rumors of quarrel-
Ing in the royal palace have been of-
ficially denied. A e Ra ’

The Duteh ruler is very much an
out-of-deoors woman, and spends as
much as possible of her time in the
open. On these excursions she never
wearg hat or gloves, and 'only when
it is very hot protects her face against
the rays of the sun with a parasol.

It is a coincidence that the birth-
day of the Queen of Holland is the
gsame as that of the new Mikado of
Japan, who  was born on the last day
of August, 1879, and is thus  just a
year older than the fair ruler of the
Dateh,

from tfle swamps to the west he came.

SOVE SIGNS OF FALL.
Makes (he VParmer
Folks Apprehensive.

! Cool Weather

! A btz the straw hat and likewise
vive the  lightweight overcoat. In
case the latter, through financial rea-
sons, is out of your reach get any
gort of an overcoat, ‘'because the
weather will demand it. Nobody
knows just why the weather has
changed from 80 early in the weelk
to 60 or possibly less.
feature of the situation is that the
weather is apparently getting ,the cold
wave habit, and, if it holds over into
Saptember, the killing frost that far-
mers dread will come early and cause
great damage.

Girl Wanted? Read the
Farmer Want Ads.

PIECES OF.FINE MUSIC WITH-
order to in uce the

OUT cos‘r‘ Elll HOME "l‘dm\zlu.
ene of the largest, best illustrated and most enter-

' bmin telling you all about home lifs
n we will send to new subscribers
free two pitces of sheet music that
conts per copy. This music is printed

on ‘heavy full size musie paper, with illuminated

sover pages in beautiful colors,
Make your selection from the following Lst:

* Wardering Thoughts " *“Ges Goo Damee’”
* Bridal Days "

“Shower of Roses ™
* Dasce of the Botterffies””  “'La Chiquita"" (Tange Dance)

Select any two pieces of music, send fifty cents
for subscription one year and your order will have
prompt attention or one dollar for three years
subscription and five pieces of music. This offer
will only last for a short time. Write at once.

DIXIE HOME MAGAZINE
Dept. H., BIRMINGHAM, ALA.

DOCTORS
GAVE HER UP

Mrs. Stuart Finally Saved By
.Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound—Her
Story Interesting.

for

Elmo, Mo.—*“1 think your Vegetable
Compound is wonderful for it has helped
~me. I had four doc-

tors and they said I
bad female troubles
and & tumor and
rothing but an oper-
ation would help me.
I could not sit still
long enough to eat,
and could sleep
bardly any I was in
80 much misery with
pains in my side and
back.

“A year ago last spring my doctor
gave me up, and he was surprised to see
me this spring and to see my condition.
I give Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable
Compound the praise wherever I go for
1 know I would not be here today or have
our fine baby boy if I had not taken it.”’
—Mrs. SARAH J. STUART, R.F.D. No. 2,
Box 16, Elmo, Mo.

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound, made from roots
and herbs, is unparalleled. It may be
used with perfect confidence by women
who suffer from displacements, inflam-
mation, ulceration, tamors, irregularities,
periodic pains, backache, bearing-down
feeling, flatulency, indigestion,dizziness,
or nervous prostration. Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound is the stan-
dard remedy for female ills.

If you want special advice write {0
Lydia E. Pinkham Medicine Co. (confi-
dential) Lynn, Mass. Your letter will
he opened, read and answered by a

woman and held ‘in strict confiderice.

She married Prinfel

A disquieting

TOPORT JEFFERSON
FOR ANNUAL OUTING

The Bridgeport Business Men's as-
sociation will hold 1ts annual outing
Wednesday afternooi, at Port .Jeffer-
son and has planned a trip teo thal
besutiful Long Island toewn on the
steamer Park City, leaving Bridgepori
at 12:10 o'clock sharp. The retumn
trip will- be made «at 4:30 o'clock,
arriving in Bridgeport at 6 o'clock.

The Wheeler & Wilson band will
accompany them. The entertainment
¢ommittee has promised some sur-
prises during the {rip and while par-
takine of Barker's celebrated barrel
clarn bake whiech will be served im-
mediate upon arrival at Port Jeflfer-
son. :

The total cost .ol this outing and
sea food dinner to each member or
friend is $2.00 and tickets will be on
,‘iﬁ!r; at the offige of, the, secretary and
the stores of R. T. Whiting, K. l.
Graves; H. H.~dackson, “Car]l Reck,
Davis & Hawley Co., Bridgeport Trust
Co., M. W. Manwaring, W. T. Whit-
comb, Lyford Bros., J. D. Hartigan.

In order that the proper amount
of fooed he prepared and good service
rendered to each individual, the num-
ber to attend must be known in ad-
vance, and it has therefore been
agreed by .the committee that the sale
of tickeis will positively close Sep-
ternber 9., 1912. It is up to vou not
fo miss this opportunity to enjoy
yourself. Buy your ticket at once or
send check to our secretary and he
will send -ticket by return malil.

Many Port Jefferson people come
often to DBridgeport - and they are
much interested in this proposed visit
of the Business§ Men. Let us enjoy
their hospitality to our mutual ad-
vantage.

These are the various committees
for the outing:

General commitiee, Hon, Edward T.
chairman; George R.
Burnes, secretary; George E. Craw-
ford, E. H. Havens, E. 1. Graves, D.
F. Wheeler, R. T. Whiting, Carl Reck,
Philip I1.. Holzer,James Feeley, Joseph
D. Hartigan. '

Biuckingharm,

VAST CONGRESS OF VETERANS.
. Berlin, Aug. 31.—Veterans of the
Austrian war of 1866 and the French
war of 1880 began pouring into Ber-
lin from all over Germany, today, for
tomorrow’'s review by the Kaiser.
More than 100,000 will be here.

CENTENNIAL OF BIRTH OF
WILLIAM TAPPAN  THOMPSON

It is to be feared that the present
generation will be unable to extract
even a giggle from a mention of the
name of William Tappan Thompson,
and it is likely that except for this
story the centennial of This birth,
which falls to-day, would pass unno-
ticed. Yet, half a century ago Mr.
Thompson was one of the greatest
and most popular of American humeor-
ists, and his name ranked high among
those of professional funny-men. In
addition to his humorous work, he
was an able journalist. -Before the
civil war he was the editor of the
Western Continent, a Baltimore illus-
trated. weekly. Shortly before the
beginning of the strife between North
and South he setfled in  Savannah,
where he was one of the founders of
the Savannah Morning News, now one
of the leading mnewspapers of the
South. For over thirty wears, until
his death in 1832, he continued’ to be
the editor and general manager of
that paper. .

Willlam Tappan
horn in Ravenna, 0., .on Aug. 31,
1812, His father was a native Vir-
ginian and his mother an Irishwo-
man. Young 'Thompson began his
newsgpaper career at the age of twelve
as a-printer's apprentice in the office
of the  old .Philadelphia Chronicle.
After a brief experience as private
secretary to a Florida official, he re-
turned to the case, working in the
office of “the Augusta, Ga., Sentine!l.
After two years' service in the Sem-
inole war, he started the Augusta,
Ga., Mirror, but it was soon broken.
Then he went to the
cellany, for which he wrote the first
of the funny yarns that eventually
broughf him internatienal fame. He
was thirty when he .began writing
“Major Joseph Jones of Pineville,” a
series of humorous letters, later pub-
lished in book form ds "“Major Jones'
Courtship.” Thousands of elderly
readers will recall the delight afford-
ed them by that work, which was one
of the “six best sellers” of its dav.
Printing .presses were kept running
day and nizht to supply the demand
for the book, which came from every
city and village of the United States
and Canada, and a London edition
also had an enormous run. , Writ-
ten in a rollicking vein, the experien-
ces of Major Jones were hijlarious
and mirth-inspiring without
ETOSS oOr vulgar. Mr. Thompson
sold the copyright of “Major Jones
Courtship" for $250 to a Philadelphia
publishing house, which reaped =a
golden harvest from the deal. Later
the author wrote “Major - Jones'
Sketches of Travel” and ‘““The Chron-
icles of Pineville,” which were fairly
successful, He produced a farce
entitled "The Live Indian,” and a
drlamatlzation of “The Vicar of Wake-
field."

After going to Baltimore in 1858
Mr. Thompson wrote little of a hu-
morous nature, and devoted his time
to serious journalism. During the
civil war Mr. Thompson was an ald
to Gov. Brown of Georgla, dnd a
staunch ‘défender of “the Confederate
cauge. For over thirty years he was
one of the leading and most influen-
tial of Savannah's citizens, but never
held political office, except that he
was a member of the Georgia Con-
stitutional cgnvention in 1877,

Thompson

being

In the church calendar,
set aside i1 honor of St. isabel, who
died in 1270, and of St. Adian, who
was bishop eof Lindisfarne in the sey-
enth century.’

to-day is

A LABOR DAY SERMON,

At=the ~Pirst- Methodist—Charch to-
merrow evening-tha pasior, George M,
Brown, will preach on the subject. “A
Workingman's Wages”, a topiec which
is appropriate to Labor Day. One
of the guestions to be discussed is:
How can a man live on the average
wage at the present cost of the neces-
sities of life? The quartet has re-

irned from vacation and will furnish
the musgic during the day. Eugene
1, Hebbard, bass, has been secured in
the place of Clarence Mills, resigned,

GIRL JOCKEYS®S NEXT.

London, Aug. 31—A Budapest dis-
patch says thai a daughter of Jockey
Bulford has applied for a license from
the Jockey.Club,

. Fraulein Bulford has been fully
trainéd as a jockey, and intends to be-
gin her career soon on the turf,

This will have been the first occa-
sion, the newspapers say, on which a
woman has ridden as a professional
jockey.

STEPFHENSON WILL LIVE.

Senator's Condition Not So Serious

As At First Reported,

Milwaukee, Aug. 31—A dispatch from
Marinette, Wis., received In this-city
vesterday, says that the condition of
United States Senator Isaac Stephen-
son, who was taken ill Thursday while
on-a fishing drip near Kscanaba, is
not 8o serious as at first supposed.

Relatives of the Senalor received
word yesterday afternoon that the
Senator had suffered an attack ol in
digestion. His ecompanions thought
it best to send for a physician. The
Senator recovered in a short timg and
will continue en his fishing trip.

—PATENTS—

A. M. WOOSTER, Attorney-at-Law,
Late Examiner U. 8. Patent Office
1115 MAIN ST.. SECURITY BLDG.
BRIDGEFPORT. CONN.
sSend Postal for Booklet on Patents

wWas

Madison Mis-.

A
FEW. .
DAYS
MORE
' OF

MOLLAN’S

“-‘omc'-n 's high grade low
shoes -and children’s
dressy footwear

- One Dollar
;- o+ .and
Twaq Forty -Nine
New ¥Fall Designs in wom-
én’s lace and button boots

W. K. MOLLAN.

1026 MAIN ST.

.

1912 FALL AND WINTER FASHION
PLATES, including the importations,
«Revoe Parisienne” and “Paris
RBlouses, Robes,” 1913, now on sale.

—Post Office News Store—
i1 ARCADE

Newtown Inn

New management. Always cool, fine
walks and drives, good fishing In
Taunton ILake. Engage now for sea-
son. Auto parties a specialty. For
rates, etc., apply

W. ¥F. HALE, Prop. P11 *tf

ARLINGTON

25th 8t., near Broadway
NEW YORK CITY

Twelve story Hotel; all cop-
veniences. Strictly up-to-date,
handsomely furn;shed; five min-
utes to the new Pennsylvania
Station; convenlent to Subways,
Elevated, all surface lines anag
points of Interest.

A few ‘minutes’ walk to lead-
ing shops and theaf‘res.

- Buropean Pilan,
$1.50 Per Da{'y’
- American Plan,
$2.50 Per Day  *}

Write for Booklet and Map of
New Yeork J

o

&" "'; -’

CLAM BAKES

Large or Small, Supplied -

AT LOW PRICES
—W. D. COOK & SON-—
523 Water Street

PHONE 388%0

NOTICE -

Architects plans for a four room
brick school building for the Hunting-
ton Road District, in the Town of
Stratford, will be received by the
joint Board of Education and Select-
men of said Town till September 15,
1912. Said plans to call for a build-
ing not to exceed in cost $15,000. The
Joint Board reserves the right to re-
ject any or all plans.

C. H. WELLES,

L27 da* . Chairman.

—TAX LIST-—
1912,

e Agsessors of the City of Bridge-
po'fth will meet at the Assessors’ Of-
fice, City Hall, on the third day of
SEPTEMBER, and ecach week day
thereafter, to and including the first
day of OCTOBER, 1912, for the
purpose of receiving the sworn lists
of all persons liable to pay taxes on
personal property, {(namely, horses,
wagons, automabiles, sgock in ‘s‘tc!res,
ete.,) and real estate in the City of
Bridgeport, making a description of;
all real estate, each parcel separately
described, (including street number).
And if he or she shall neglect or re-
fuse to do so, the Assessors shall fill
out a list for him or her and add
thereto ten per centum of its valua-
uo’i}ﬁc attention of non-resident prop-
erty owners is called to the change in
the law relating to the filing of their
lists, as faiflure on their part to list
their property during September de-
prives them fnrnttl'l_efright of appeal to

: rd o elief.
thgp}?&g?ald attention is called to sec-
tion 2303 of the Statutes which states
that each parcel of proper}y must be
separately and accurately bounded

ribed.
a“goiftas?)ffice of each owner must be
rer.
F"n(.“z;ffire house, 9 A. M., to 4 P. M,
Saturdays, 9 A. M. to 12 M.
F. J. HUGHES,
LAWRENCE J. GILL,
JLLITUS W. KNOWLTON,
THOMAS O'BRIEN,
Board of Assessors,

L, 24 *tf

Mulling’ Typewriter Exchange

All makes for sale, rent, or exchange
Bupplieg and Repairing

ADVERTISE IN THE PARMER

LYRIC

ISHAM & HEAPHY,
Lessees and Managers

ELEANOR
* "CLEVEEAND

STOCK CO.
Management Karkunoff &
Schrock

TONIGHT
PRICES: 20c, 30c, 50c
_ . - NEXT WEER

Mrs. Temple’s Telpgram

Special Labog Day Matines: =

Theatre .
TONIGHT AT 8:15 .

THE BIG i

Gaiety Girls Show:

WITH GUS FAY AND A
COMPANY OF 50

30—Prize Winning Gaiety Girls——380
PRICES: )

1,000 Good Seats for Ladies, 10c, at
Matinees .

Evenings 10c, 20¢, 30c, 80c; few 16¢
Seats Now on Sale g

LABOR DAY, Matinee and Evening

Henry B. Harris Presemts .

“PHE TRAVELING SALESMAN"
by James Forbes

Evening 25, 50, 75¢ and $1

Grand Labor Day Picnic
The Schwaebicsher Maenner Chor
will hold a
- Picnic at Their Grove and Hall

37 French Street .
LABOR DAY, MONDAY, SEPT. 3
Dancing, Athletie Sporta, ebeo.
ADMISSION, FREE ‘

"f

Sea Breeze

ISLAND

THE PEOPLE'S PLAYGROUND. .

COOLEST SPOT IN NEW
ENGLAND = -

THE PEOPLE'S PLAYGROUND
REACHED BY BOAT OR TROLLEY
Especial inducements to Clubs, So-
cieties, etc,, A)lum!nz field days and
picnics. Address all “inguiries to
William §L. Gallagher, General Man-
ager, Main Offces, Ses Breeze
NOTICE! Until further notice, free
dancing will be the rule at the beaun-
ti] Sea Breeze Ball Room every
afternoon except Saturdays and Hel-
days. Knablin’s Novelty Orchestra,
mnﬂnﬁ. Bathing, Roller Skating,
Mooonlight Bathing, Roller Coasting,
Band Concerts, Emntertain-

ments, Merry
Wheel, Tutinels
Attractions.

State Fleid Day and Parade
ODRER OF OWLS

of Connecticut
Sea Breeze Island
SATURDAY, AUGUST 31

SPECIAL, ATHLETIC

-Go=Round, i
of ‘Love, Dozeus of

L2T u*

SAVIN ROCK

West Haven, Conn.

Second Annual Mardi Gras
and Carnival
SEPTEMBER 3,4,5,6, 7 8

Thrilling Outdoor Free Attractions,
G'“%”'a Fireworks, .
Ba neerts, Crowni

nnc;‘ Queen, Automobile Parades

PANDEMONIUM NIGHT
SATURDAY

BASEBALL
Newfield Park

August 31st ...

OPENS LABOR DAY! '
Connecticut Fair
“GRAND CIRCUIT

| RACES

CHARTER OAK PARK Hartford
SEPTEMBER 2,3,4,5.6

DAY AND NIGHT
$£50,000 IN PURSES AND
PREMIUMS

‘Mammoth Agricultural Exhihits, ¢
Three. Great Races Each m-
Wonderful Midway Shows,Ro! ﬁ
Hippodrome Races, ¥ree § s &
Fireworks, Music, Gov's
Guard Band. ¥ : ! b
A
COL. T DORE R

Will Make an Address on Labor

Day at Fair. :

.‘Wm

POINTS OF INTEREST.

Fall in Line!

And vou'll get the benefit of modérn
business methods. Remember that
careful toilets cannot be nfade with
quack preparations. Our toilet articles
are the finest made and of every de-
scription and always at mos&t reason-
able prices. Our new assortment of
dainty captaivating perfumes is the
best that we have ever had. The- very
fact that we are headquarters for rub-
ber speclalties, fountain and W
syringes and all their parts, hef #a.
ter bottles, face bags, ice bDags @aRe.
proves the superiority of our entire
line and our busins=zs methods, Thera's
no jobber's price and quality here, mo
extra middle profit. We are direct
factory buyers. Ladies always in at-
tendance. Private fitting room feor
trusses. abdominal belts, alastic stock-
ings, etc. Prescribtions filled by &x-
perts with pure, fresh drugs. Tha
Woman's Drug Stors, 870 Main St. Tel

1080




